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Chanes bronzht thes, Tiva, to my view. Thou ecomed

A haautifil as when thoa wast my find,
My early love, Time's sad imaress and stamp,
{‘l.ll that pale fuen, lias not, as yet, appaarcd:
Nor cuiser tonzhed tha bad thar, onca, forme
Did bloow. Those lips—thosa eyes—and that fir
hair
Which floated round thiem as the melting beam
7 shastened light about the stairy Bve,
Were still thine own,  And though wa met, no nerve
Was moved; no blanched cheek; no panting heatt
Bstrayed tho scerot, which lies buried in
Tho g.'.-zi‘e of yoazs, long past away. One sigh
Tseaped, which mamory braathes within the soul;

¥ |

Asif some wind unhealiliy erept along
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Tts broken wires, It sighed; but that w23 alit ha expected from such food,  Ti movde
) & - ! ! smaliynal - ey rambot

Vision of beauty, but as sonlless a9 of prosmeving so perfeetly a vogetable,

The gruished sepulehin, forzetUhs past,
Thysclf, and life, i cold ohlivien may
0.3 pang of troubleld Liought romote; or think
‘OF them as wandarings of a sick child's dreamn,
Age has not blanched the minstrel s loek, nor yet
Frozen the hallowed streamss of lie, Lubbling
Along their short lived. veraal course; nor yet
A worn out Dilrim'’s Joad of time transfesred
Upon tha wayward heart fast enterirg
The vale of tean? Aad yet that howrt is changad
How changed! It now at a throb ol wa
Sad images of by grne d
Upon the sea shore s!
That pride and idol ol en early Lope,
Flonting another's signals, and the freigiit
OF once rieh merchandize like worthless goe
All buried in the sand—0n2 thought remains,
e hark itseit is safi ! This is aniy
OF fleeting moonlight on a dark cold sea!
ava! Farewclil azd when we moert again
Bo it in syme Car better world than this,
A THOUGHT,
h, could wao siep inlo the gave,
And e cotiia lid,
And look npon tie gealy worias
That cat away the dend!
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It well might ehange thie reddest cheelk
Into a kily whits,

A freeze the warmost bioed o loolk

{
Upon so sxd wsight!

Yot still it were a sadder sight
It in that luwmp of clay,
Thicre was a sense to fecl the worms

S0 busy with tieir preg.
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Ob, piy, then, the living heart,

over the fence wishfully, intoa cucumber

two hours without your teeth chattering,
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a high stamp next morning after the first
rost, and rest your head on your hand.
and your cibow on your kaee, and look
pateh; if you can stand this oporation for
2 :1;3:;13. i:“lh:: €X-
oit may attrbuta ths fal-

azsof the climaie, and
ey of thz esperinent.
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PRESERVATION OF PUMPKINS.
Weo anderstand that Mi C. 8. W.
Dorsey is at this time ibading his milch
feaely on pumpkins of last year's

wih, which sredna sials of perfet
"Tha halier isof tha frost

_'1!.!-
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which while it ean be kept souad, ail con-
sider 5o valuable, bat which has generally
wto anl perishable, is worthy of
. Weo understand his gystom
or the space in his bara Inton-|

ded for their preservaiion with dry siraw,
say a toot or 18 inches (hick,  On this he!
' oc of pumpkinz, and on that!
layer of siraw, and so ong)
aned tha result is that his eews have baenl
fad 9 the present time witivan abun- |
oerier fod, in a perieetly,
soutl and pure condition.—dirn. Farm®,
Ahamane ehimney swagper told a rIZ,.-'-!
ushed lady that he hal sapeiseded
of elmbing bays, upan the ho-|
eiple,  #What do youdo,” said |
iyship in tha hamane man, “instead |

oyal” @V, said the sweep,|

being no
to ba 1o ¢

-
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“iavtead oif seadinzg a D'y up the chimaey, |
I goes to the top of the pot mysclty, and .
having ticd a stnnz o the ta'l of o goosa,
11

fets b down with asteing: anl then,
iy iy, he flaps, and he flaps away his|
el : cleans the sut cut of
miher”  “ Dear me,”|
Countess, “but that must |
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by excecdingly painful to the goose.”
" sl e anmable sweep, s it s,

vithaut no manner of doubii—
Lut it your lade:hip 5 patikler as toa

y @ couple of ducks vill do jnst as
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Poter Boush was ina

A Politican

Taac lump of living clay, (dilapidated condition—out at eibows, out
O whom the canker-worms ol cara lat knocs, oud of .‘;ilt.i'il-“. and zaning out of
For ever, ever prey! e widow effa Hall counly grocery—
T tan “ out-and-ouicer”™ in cvery respeet. or

C  HISCELELANEDUS, soma time he hoel been silent absorbed in

——

ALCOIIOL. CANNOT BE DIGES-
TED.

« A man in London once drank a pint of

gin; he soon fell into a state ol inscasibility,

and died in the street.  On internal exa-

mination, there was tound in his stomach | "ur never wanted to borrow nothing from|

a {luid which had the smell of gin, and a,
like quantity was foun:l in his brain, on a
fire being applixd both igaited. A strong
case of this kind oceurcd at Edinburg. !
and another i Ameriea, A young phy
sician, in the state ef Maiae, apphied hi
laieet to the vein of a confirmed drankarid,’

deep thought which ha velievad at inter-
vals by spitting through his teeth, and
seratchingz his licasl. At length heaving
a deep sigh, lie speke:

“They used to tell me, put not your
trust in princes—and I hava't.  None of

me. Princes! paoh! put nst your trust
i poftciaors—them's my seatiments,
Thars o two medlums about that,
Havi't 1 boen s o my counfry these
ve years, [hea ue o bharbz-
lus s blazes taki

sielas, aal never

v
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ity aul ol !
papers oa bath

[sneak stood be
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who had just come out of a fit of intoxica- | for 'um; fighting at every ’lection; and|

and swho founi it necessary, to keep fast
hold of his cart to steady himself, while
ha endeavored to fix his jug, containing
doubtless, political eye-salve, which, tho’
it inflames the cyes, gives a man never-
theloss a wondertully clear preception of
the merits of candidates.

After working at his jug for some time,
his patriotism began to ferment, and grasp-
g tha cart with rencwed energy, he
raised his head and shouted hurrah for
Harriszn! - Then lookiug down and pon-
dering the matter a little, he raised his
head and shouted kurrah for Van
(apausc) hurral for Van Buren! . The
fellow was evidently confused as to which
sil2 he belonged.  He had probably been
at the Grog-Shops of both parties, whide
confased his polinical creed; and though
brin-fuil of patriotism and whiskey, he
conld nat tell fur the Tife of him, which
side to hurrah for—Buat hurrah he must,
for soma body, or explodr, and afier a
sccond perplexing cogitation as to the
whercabouts of lus politics, he raised up
again, andbawled out, Had Columbia!
AR said ho, now L know Lamaight flur-
ral for --Hail Columbia.!!~-Temp. Adv.

Tender Avowal in the Way of Trade!
A young and pretty girl stepped into a
store where a spruce young man, who
had long been enamored but dared not
1 hind the counter selling dry
gonxls.  In order to remain as long as pos-
sible, stic cheapened every thing, At last
she said % I believe yeu think 1 am chea-
ting you, “Oi, no,” said the youngster,
“to me you arz always fair.” “ Well,”
whispered the lady"blushing as she laid an
emphasis on the word, “1would not stay
s2 long bargaining if you were not so
car,

—

Tunrost sions Fovsn.—Most of our
readers have scen historical notices of the
mistortunes of the family of the Rev. Mr.
Caldweil ¢f New Jegsey, in the revolu-
tionary war.  Min (. was pastor of the
Preshiterian church  at Elizabethtown,
‘and like imost of the clergy of that church,
at that time, was a zealous whig. Ilis
‘astivily azainst the British made him a
ek i their vengeance, and in one of
ke freaens incersions inty that neigh-
berh sod, whien he was from home, a com-
pauy of solliers surrounded his dwelling,
,and enc of them deliberately levelled his
Mosket at Mra, Caldwell while on her
‘knees at prayer, and killed her instantly.
\The party then retreaced, carrying off
iseveral articles of plunder, and among
(them Mrs, Caldwell’s family Bible. Not
long ago, and more than sixty years after
ithe event we have been recording, an old
| woman living on Long Island, called on
one of the grand-children of Mrs. Cald-
well, at Morristown, N. J., and presen-
ted this identical Bible, containing the
‘family record as made by Mr. C. in his
lown hand writing—then the record as
~made by the soldier who stole it; and va-
rizus meomorauda by subzequent posses-

Ax Osvror Doss Ur—We bave plen-

tion. The blood exhaled a strong odour [getting heked too; cant I count fifteen |ty of such cattle as are below described

of whisky, and on application of a taper
it burnt {or some seconds with a bl
flame.” At the close of last year, 1837,
an oceurrence was mentioned i the ju-;
liz papers, which fally coreoborates tlese!
fact<. A gentleman by the name of Tay-
ior, had entered a cab, but when the dri-’
ver arvived at the Angel, Islington, and |
opeucd the door, he found his ger
dead. A surgeonr was called, who tried
1o bleed hin, but in vain. e opened his]
Lead, and found alzohol in his braw, wlhich
on the application of fire, burat with al
Plus flame. A eonsiderable portion of
gpirit was also detected in his stomaels,
Thoess faets wers stated at the inquost
which was held by My, Wakley, and whe,
20 cbitain correct informatica on the sub-
wrred the fur a day or two,
i 1
1‘c:|ITyhal':::!1'Jl‘ which was
d the stomazh.  The ex-

thop it v

""- .
in the Lrain an
iment fully cenfivmed this fact,  Sove-
well authenticated facts are
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ral similar
mentisaed in Bacchus, p. 382, all of which
slizw that ateohol cannot be digested, and
fre the
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in o form whatever ean be fit

Lreken ncsce, and heaps of black eycs,:in New-York; and shall sce enough of
them between this day and November

ant for the gond of our country and the
papaanty of o a'ledaol o o, and
for what?

gyl 5 oonlef i
put the whoh: of it 1 t!
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lics is ungrateful. I did'ut waot no re-
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ward for my services, I only wanted to
bz took carc of, and have nothing to do.
Being took care of was the main thing.—
Ropublics is ungrateful, I be swageered
it they isw,” 3

(4O Pete, shut up,” said Jo Saubbs,
lis neighibor, # what makes you ride high
nperses when you get bamfoezled, quit and
ceme home,  You never should have st
out tv be a politicioner, when you've sich

»
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b racd trado?

= Urade!yes, but what's a trads when
a fellers got a sou!! Trade, 1 loved my
cuuntry, ancl I wanted an officz---1 dida't
care what, if it was fat and easv, [ wan-
ted o take care of my country, and I
wantad my esuntry o take care of me.
Headviork is the trade I'm made for, for
& my line,  Talking at Mus-

v

Lody of mae. It cannet nourid
thy map, it cannot quench the th
thersty man, and it may very suta s

inflaze, and Kill a sickly man, aid there-|.

f2re ouglit to be abandoned by all.

A ‘ﬁn‘ takin: the foror aud
vrue— A recipe for what” O, den't
be alarmeds you nesdn’t tey it il vou don'l
like it.—Yon can try it, thous!, w'thont
much danger, unless your bived is very
thin. It is taken from the Iatvitlo
( Winsconsin) Badger: ¢ Put on a pairof
cotton or linen pantaloons, (yellow if pos-
sible,) along tailed pa'e blue, old jeans
eoat, a high erowned, peaked topped,
straw or chipped hat, and a low pair of

Covelsg 015
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s, Juitiss courts, any whar,
, &+ 1 have tha eateq fix-
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of 'em gave me any
and-—-blast ‘em, lots liquor, Halio!
wve us a pioty, and dret my skinil ]
12t pay you to-morrow.---Butlon,
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SITION GIIG-SI0P3 CONFUSH
POLITICS,

A fFend, i duseribing a seons he wit-
ncasxl in the street, not lonr stnce, gave
a very foreible illustration of the mpor-
{ance of not nuxing ligaors, in a political
eomtest,  In passing up Main street, he
saw a man in a state of great dubiety as

velien

# mdas )

shoes without ¢ thon sot vourse!f on

i yoas
aon all siles—tried 'em

L3l After that date they will go into re-
v wiil 1ty Soring Election. The

1 il lipperi—Brother Jona-
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theeis,
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v B%ilor eituens” cxelaimed an inde-
pencient orator on ‘Tuesday night, about
112 o'clock, while he held onto a lamp-
post with one arm, and lashed the air
| with the other.  “Feller citizens! I'm the
man wot stands up (when I'm not drunk)
for indiwidnal rights! Hurra for our side!
|—it’s o use of arguing the question,
‘friends and felier citzens—I'm as dry as
blazes, and haven't takenahorn fer the
fast five minutes. Down with ab-b-boli-
ticnis and temperance sceicties!  them’s
Ly senmtientz, and ' kkewise friendly to
caty el .s'.'»:j'_;'."u;'. o it, roavers and
bustors:r”

Liereupon the tremendous outpouring
(of cloquence becams ) overpowering,
rthat he forsook his best friend, the lamp-
post, and made a lurch into the gutter.
“I'm i for it eontinued he, “to your
tente, ch! Lsraci!—the last link is broken
and P g Iricndsand fel-

R

i sucker,

e 5, ('ye sez them stars wot blinks
e i e Boavens!  Socner shall they
fly from thelr e—ethereal spears than 1

{rom the position I have taken in this af-
fi! I'm for a free expression of sent-
ment, and no gag law—hurra for me!
then's my sentiments!”

“ Lool here, mister,” said the watch,
mterrupting the strain of pure and una-
dulterated “patriotism, “though you have
mo alienee but mysalf, you appear to be
well backed—and speak in agutter-cl tone.
Why man, you cau't staad up for your
anuse.”

“Do you mean to doubt my p-p-pat-
piotism, mister! “asked the orator, ma-

the whareabouts of bis centrs of graviny.

kine a motion 1o take the floor erect, Do
LY
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you mean to insinerwate that I'can’t sup-
port my arguments nor myself cither!
Friends and feller citizens—I guv in mhy
wote like a man—I went the whole fi-
aure.  Listen to the woice of the patriot
who fought, bled and died for—look here,
mister—is therc any liquor shop any
where within a reasonable distance?”
“Yes-there's ouc a very short distance
off, where you will be provided for.”

% Wh—wli—what’s the name?”

“The Pilgrim’s Retreat.”

It is ha.nh_v necessary to add that the
orater was bettled off to quod,

TIE PET LEG.

(Frox “Cuaries O’'Mariny.”).

I was very fond of Polly Hackett, and
she was of me. We used to take our lit-
tle evening walks together through the
coffee plantation; ' very romantic little
strolls they were; she in white muslin,
with a blue sash and blue shoes; I'ina
flannel jacket and trowsers, straw hat
and cravat; a Virgina cigar as long as a
walking stick in my mouth, puffing and
courting between times: then we'd takea
turn to the refining house, look in at the
big boilers, quiz the niggers, and come
backto Twangberry Moss tosupper, where
old Hacket, the father, sported a glorious
table at eleven o'clock.  Great feeding it
waz. You were always sure of a pre-
served monkey, a baked land cral, or
some such delicacy. And such Maceira!
it makes me dry to think of it!

“Talk of West India slavery indeed!
It's the only land of liberty, There is no-
thing to compare with the perfect frec and
easy, devil may care kind of a take your-
self away way that every one has there.
If it wouﬂl be any pecubar comfort for
you to sit in the saddle of mutton, and
put your Jegsin a soup turcen at dinner,
therz would b2 found very few o object
toit. There is no nonsense of any kind
about etiquette. You eat, drink, and are
merry, or if you prefer, are sad; just as
youpleasc. You may wear uniform; er
you may not; it's your own affair; and,
consequently, it may be imagined how
insensible such privileges gain upoa one,
an®how very reluctant we becomz ever
to resign or abardon them.

“ was the man to appreciate it all.—
The whole course of proceeding scemed
to have been invented for my peculiar con-
venience, and not a man, in the island en-
joyed a more luxuricus existence than my-
self, not knowinyg all the while how dear-
ly T was destined to pay for my little com-
forts. Among my plenary after dinner
ndulgencies I had contracted an inveter-
ate habit of sitting cross-legged, as I show-
¢d you, Now, this was become a perfect
necessity of cxistance to me. 1 could
have dispensed with cheese, with my
glass of port, my pickled mango, my

olive, my anchovy toast, my nutshell of

curacoa, but not my favorite lounge. You
may smile; but I've read of a man who
could never dance except in the room
with anold hair brush. Now I'm certain

3
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well iced del‘.'al'llt'm went with measure:i
pace along: conversation sabdued th
Tt

merid:an of ' after dinpne

: et

fmidrmared; the jealo: & ® -
broad :vnr'-:mdaf:' FH R T .:
blossoni, s 3ghuly sterpingd with th U
brecze,” 4y
“ Auyd ‘the piece of white niui i |
yeu, ,\.*:lft of het?”. : -
-+ Locked twenty times more bewiich ;
n'gﬁel;l]aig'c.\'ﬂ‘.. Well, it was ust-the Iy
when opening the jast two.buttows of youe-
‘white waistcoat (réniciber we ware 4
Jamaca;) you strétein yeur legs 1o the fal{
extent, throw your arm . carciessiy over:
the-back of your chair, look contemplas
tively ‘towards the ‘cciing, and wonder,’
withinyourself, why it is not all after din-
ner in this same world of ours. Such, at”
loast, ‘were my refloctions as T assurhed
my attitude «i comfort and ip-
wardly ejaci’ - ¢ "5t to, Sneyd and
Barton. ,” Just ai v i caent Tlieard Pol-”
ly’s voice gently whisper, Is'at he alove?
isn’t he a darling?” “Zounds, theught I, -
asa pang of jealousy shot througly my
heart, ‘isit the major she means? for ol .
Belson, with his bag wig and -
Eheeks, wag seated on the other side of
en. . novd
“¢What a dear old thingit is, -said Pol-"

worse,” zaid T; ‘it must.

“+Worse and
be him.:
““tLdo so love W's muzzy face” :

“*It is him,’' said I throwing off a bump- .
er and almost boiing over with passion at
the moment. | o
“¢Twish I could take one look at Lir: .
said she, laying down- her head as .syz.
spoke. . ST

“¢The major whispered something in-
her earto w!f}ch she'ftg:lied-— : hmg..

“¢Oh, Itlarc noi; pipa willsee rae &t
once.’. i w3t

“Don’t be afrqsi niadain -sail 4
fiercely; ‘your father pertictly- approves:
of yourtaste” . {4 shusd

“Are you'sire of' e,
me such a l:ok!

“I know it, =aid T struggicg
with my agitatioi:.

““The major leaned over, us if o
her hand beneath the cloth, Talmct
sprung from my chair, when Polly, inher
sweetest accents, said--- o
“¢ You must be patient,” dear thing, or you
may be found out, and then there-swith be
such apiece of work. Though 'm sure
major, you would not betray me.!. This
major smiled till he cracked thepaint upon
his checks. *‘Aund I am surs that Mre,
Monsoon: % - '

““You may reiy upon me,
sneeringly.
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said §, kalf

“The major and I exchanged glances of
defiance, while Polly continued—-- =
“¢«Now, come, don’t be restles:. ¥ou

Ysu't b ma.
S P s
Mo gra-

arc very comfortable there
or?” The major smiied aza
ciously than before, asha w0y

“t May I take a lork? -

my stomach would not digest iff my les
were perpendicalar,  Tdon't mean t de-
fend rhe thing.  The atutuds was
graceful; it was nol imoosing; but
cd me some, avnd I liked it.

*From what I have already mentioned,
you may suppose that West India habits
exercised but little control over my favor-
itc practice, which I mdulged in every
evening of my life,  'Well, one day Old
Hackett gave us a great blowout-a din-
ner of two and twenty souls; six days no-
tice; turtle from St. Lucie, guinea fowl,
claret of the year forty, aird Madeira at
discretion, and all that.  Very well done
the whole thing: nothing wrong, nothing
wanting.  As for me, I was in great fea-
ther. 1 took Polly in to dinner, greatly
to the discomfiturz of old Belsonour Ma-
jor, who was making up in that quarter;
for you must know, she was anonly daugh-
ter, and had a very nice thing of 1t in mo-
lasses and niggers. The papa prefered
the major, but ‘i’oiiy looked sweetly upon
me. Welldown we went, and really a
most excelleat feed we had. Now, I must
mention here, that Polly had a favorite
Blenheim spanicl, the old fellow detested:
it was always'ripping up and sharling at
him, for it was except to herseif,"a beast
of rather viciowis inclinations. With a
true Jamaica taste, it was her pleasure to
bring the animd always into the dinner
room, where if pipa discovered him, there
was sure to bearow., Sorvan's sent in
one direction: to tunt him «1w: cthers en-
deavouring to hidi him, aud s on: in fact
a tremendous hibbub always followed
liis introduction anl accomparied his exit,
upon which occaions I invariably exer-
cised my gallantry »y protecting the beast,
although I hated hiu E!i'.: the devil all the
time,

«To return to o dinner.  After two
mortal hours of harceaiing, the pace b

o timid, -

from awritt -+ o0

marry thelads. ¥ wasready &g an
the matter mivhi have ended T know not;
for, in the middis of the negotiations, we
were oflered off to Halifax, where,' ba

4+ Just one peep, then, ro e, &
she, coquetishly; ‘poor dear Wowski. is
“Scarcely had these woids borne balm
L erpiort ty ey henwt-—~for-T oW Rnew
wat the dog, and:not to my rival, were
all the flattering expressions applied--whea
a ¢light scream from Polly, and atremen:
dous oath from the major, raised me frem
my dream of happiness.

“1Take your foot down, sir, Mr. Mor-
soon, how could you do so? cried Polly.

“¢What the devil, sir, do you mean””
shouted the major.

«eOh! I shall d'e of shame,’ sobbed she.

«« I'll shoot him like a riddle,) muttered
old Belson.

“By this time the whole table had got
at the story, and such peals of laughter,
mingled with suggestions for my personal
maltreatment, I never heard. Allmy at-
tempts at explanation were in vain.
was not listened to, much less believed,
and the old colonel finished the scene by
ordering me tomy quarters in a voice
shall never forget. The whole room beé
ing, at the tine I made my exit, one
scene of tumultuous laughter, from one
end to the other. Jamaica, after this, be-
eame too hot for me.  The storv was re-
peated on every side; forit seems, T had
been sitting with my foot on Pully’s ar ;
but so occupied was I with my jealous vi-
gilance of the major, I was not awarc of
the fact until she herself discovered n.

“1 nced not say how the fol'owineg
morning brought with it every posililie v
fer of amende unon me nart: qny Ly

"
oy
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wsured, T abandoned my attitnde a le

tarque, for many a long day after.”

gan to slacken, and, 15 evening closed 1)
a sense of peaceful rpose seemed to de-
scend on our labors. Pastiles shed a

AW BLANKES
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aromantic vapor throgh the roemy, They
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